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	What You Don't Know

Lucas Friar was in love with Riley Matthews.

That was just one of the things we was one hundred percent sure, amongst five others.

First, whenever her fingertips touched his skin, his whole body shivered in association with the fire that burned through his veins. It was hard to breathe when she touched him. His mouth used to get dry and he thought she – and she _only_ – could be the answer of his thirst. Or the source, he couldn't have known.

Second, his eyes watered every time he watched her dimpled smile grow in her stunning and heart shaped face. She was radiating, he was positive she could light up his entire life. Except, she was already in the process of making exactly that even unconsciously.

Third, there weren't a more beautiful sound than her soft voice echoing in his ears when she laughed or simply talked about something she was passionate about. Not even when she sang out of key when she thought no one was listening. But he was – he would always be.

Fourth, the light brown spot of her eyes reminded him of home. It used to make him smell the perfume of wet land after a summer rain penetrating his nose. He would've gotten lost in those big brown eyes if she asked him. Although, again, she didn't have to. He was already drowning entirely in her existence.

Fifth, he knew her. He knew exactly how she would kink her eyebrows in frustration or how she chewed the inside of her fleshy lips whenever she got nervous. He would die for her. Yet, he felt like dying anyway with the agonizing pain of uncertainty.

After listing an infinite of reasons why he should be where he was, he found himself climbing through the firescape to the familiar place at the balcony.

He heard music coming through her window. She was awaken, and that small fact made him walk a little bit faster. He needed to tell her. He needed to put an end in the undying crush against his chest.

Lucas opened the window without being noticed by the brunette laying in bed with a book in her hands.

He analyzed the scene – he didn't want to forget anything about that night. At the same time, not long enough she lifted her eyes off the book and found the blonde boy standing next to her bay window.

"Lucas?" he was shaking, she could tell. "What are you doing here?"

"I can't do this anymore, Riley," he whispered, almost wishing she couldn't hear him over the music still playing in the background. However, it was just a humming now, since she got up and lowered the volume.

"What are you talking about?" she took a few steps towards the boy until she reached him. They were inches away from each other and Lucas's breathe was uneven.

"I can't keep lying to myself or you," he spoke louder this time, facing her brown eyes and regretting it as soon as he did. Just a glance from the girl in front of him could make him feel weak on the knees.

She frowned, confused. "I don't understand…"

"It's you, Riley," he took a step closer, grabbing her hands in his and squeezing tightly. "It's always been you. And I will understand if you don't feel the same way, but I needed-".

Riley's lips met his, starting the moment he promised himself he would never forget. Their mouths moved slowly, yet in a synchronized pace. They were connected, not only by the kiss – by their hearts as they beated quickly inside each chest, as one.

Their lips separeted reluctantly, but Riley didn't move. In fact, she leaned in closer, her forehead touching his.

"It was you all along, Lucas." They kissed again.

Sixth, now he knew.

_Riley Matthews loved him too._


End file.
